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TME BAD EFFECTS OF tion died, and unfortunately left him am eftate | ticulars. I muft acquaint you, however, that 


AN IMPRUDENT 
MATRIMONIAL CONNECTION. 


~_—— 


A TALE. 


"Wuitst the reft of the company were view- 
ing the curiofities of the pla e, Hortenfius, for 
fome reafon or other, had ftrolled at fome dif- 
tance behind the convent, where he {pied a 
syoung wood-nymph crofs the glade, with a 
pitcher of ‘water in her hand. She was of a 

_ genteel fhape, and her age feemed about fifteen. 
Though her treifes hung loofe about her neck, 
‘ and her coats were become too fhort, yet they 
‘dhe wed her limbs to fuch advantage, and gave 
“her fuch an artlefs appearance, that a young 
templar could not view fo amiable a figure with- 
* out fome emotions of pleafure, which tempted 
him to approach her with an eager curiofity : but 
the poor girl was fo frightened, that fhe threw 
down her pitcher, and ran like a young fawn, 
and made her efcape to a little cottage, almoft 
concealed by the woods, whither Hortenfius 
ventured to purfue her. 

The cottage ftood in a little garden, which 
was overrun with weeds; though here and 
there a rofe bufh, and one or two currant trees, 
forced their way through the wild convolvulules 
that twifted round them. When he came to 
the houfe, it feemed to be the habitation of po- 
verty and wretchednefs. A tall, fair woman 
however, who appeared to be between thirty 
and forty, dreffed in a gown which feemed to 
be filk, wih her hair about her ears, and breatts 
almoft bare, was fitting in a broken chair, and 
combing a little boy’s head, with another child 
afleep in the cradle, and a third hanging in a 
fwing. She looked at Hortenfius with a mix- 
ture of anger and confufion, feeling fhame and 
vexation at being feen in fuch a fituation. Af- 
ter a kind fpeech or two from Hortenfius, 
however, the got up; her features foftened, 
and fhe difcovered, amidit rags, an air and man- 
ner of fpeaking which a little furprifed him, as 
alfo the remains of a good face, though diltrefs 
and vexation had rather foured her features. 
After fome importunate enquiries from Horten- 
fius, fhe told him that the had been bred up in 
a manner fomewhat different from what her 
prefent circumftances and appearance might 
give room to imagine. 


us’s nrging her to acquaint him with fome par- 
ticulars of her ftory, fhe, with fome reluctance, 
thus began : 

‘«‘ My father” fays the, ‘* wasa younger bra- 
ther of a gentleman’s family, and was bred to 
a genteel bufinefs in London, but, foon after 
he was out of his apprenticethip, a diftant rela- 


In fhort, on Hortenfi- - 





of about five hundred pounds a year. I fay un- 
fortunately, becaufe, inftead of purfuing his pro- 
feflion in town, as in prudence he fhould have 
done, and increafing his fortune, he retired into 
the country and {pent it. He married a genteel 
woman of good family, but of {mall fortune ; 
and living the life of an idle country fquire, 
keeping dogs, horfes, and a great deal of mid- 


dling company, he foon difipated his flender 
‘revenues, and in a few years was reduced toa 


ftate of indigence, which broke my poor mo- 
ther’s heart; and he nimfelf took to drinking, 
and died by the time he was five and forty. 


« During our profperity, however, my mo- 
ther had taken care to give me and my two bro- 
thers a tolerable education ; but when fhe died, 
we were left to the care of the fervants, and in- 
deed {pent as much time as we pleafed amongft 
them in the kitchen, as my father was generally 
engaged with one or two fottifh companions in 
the parlour. 

«« My father always took a pride in having 
genteel men fervants about him, whom he ex- 
pected always to appear clean, as he called it; 
fo that the butler and footman were always 
drefled and powdered up like gentlemen. 

«© We had one foutman, in particular, who 
appeared fo genteel 1m his perfon, blew the Ger- 
man fiute fo well, and even danced a minuet 
with fo good an air, (for I once faw him do it) 
that {I really fufpeéted him to be fome young 
gentleman in difguife. For though my mother 
would never let me read romances, yet I had 
read feveral plays, and a good deal of poetry, 
which I found in my father’s ttudy; and was 
particularly pleafed with the Beaux Stratagem, 
Love in a Village, with Pridr s Henry and Em- 
ma, and Pope’s Eloifa to Abelard, and the like 
romantic tales. . 

“In fhort, fir, I faw fo little difference be- 
tween the external appearance of this man, 
when he drefled, and feveral other country gen- 
tlemen who came to the houfe, but what was 
in his favour, that I was eafily drawn in to lif 
ten to the nonfenfe which the familiar footing 
that we were upon encouraged him to talk to 
me; and this infpired him with hopes which he 
would not have prefumed to entertain but from 
my imprudence.” | 

“© Why,” fays Hortenfius, ‘ your miftake 
was natural enough ; and I have often wonder- 
ed that any gentlemen who have daughters, and 
much more any old gentlemen who have young 
wives, fhould be fo fond of having about them 
the handfomeft fellows they can find ; and, in- 
ftead of confining them to their liveries, and 
other marks of their fervile condition, fhould 
fuffer them to drefs more like gentlemen than 
themfelves. But pleafe to proceed in your ftory.” 

« ‘The fequel of my ftory,” fays the, * is 
pretty obvious, and contains but a few more par- 
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about this time a young clergyman of good for- 
tune, who had lately got a living in our neigh- 
bourhood, and who came often to dine with my 
father, \faw mie, and liked me, and aétually 
made¢ overtures of marriage to my father; who, 
as he was con{cious he could not give me two 
hundred pounds for my fortune, liftened eagerly 
to the propofal: but as my affcclions were pre- 
engaged, ‘and the young clergyman was rather 
a plain perfon, I faw fo much difference in the 
mere outyvard appearance of my two lovers, that 
I foolifhly gave the preference to Mr. William, 
and thought I could live happier in a cottage 
with the man I loved, than in the greateft fplen- 
dour with one whom I fancied I difliked. I 
was continually repeating to myfelf— 
** Fame, Wealth, or Titles, what are rou to Lowe.” 

** As I could give no other reafon for refuf- 
ing the young clergyman’s offer, my father was 
extremely angry, as. he had good reafon; and 
even threatened me with the fevereft effects of 
his refentment, if I didnot comply. But while 
the affair was in agitation, my poor father was 
attacked by a violent fever, and died in a few 
days. 

“ As my father had made no will, I expeéted 
to come in for a fhare of what money and per- 
fonal eftate he had ieft behind him. But it was 
foon difcovered that there was little-more than 
enough to pay his creditors: fo that my elder 
brother, whom he had put apprentice to a linen 
draper in London, was not able even to fet up 
in his trade, and is at this time only a foreman 
in the fhop. My younger brother is a clergy- 
man, but has only a curacy to depend upon; 
not ene of thofe friends who fhared my father’s 
fortune in his profperity, having taken any no- 
ticeofhim. 

“ As I was now my owf miftrefs, and had 
not above fifty pounds for my-fortune, I thought - 
myicif very happy that Walliam proved true to 
his engagements ; who though he might have 
expected me to have been a more “advantageous 
match to him, yet, as I believe.he fincerely lov- 
ed me, did not ufe me with leis kinduefs on 
that account. ais 

“« As my fortune was juft fufficient to buy 
a little furniture, and to {tock a little fhop, we 
opened one in-a market-town not far from 
my native place, where we went on toleragly 
well for fome time ; but as William had a tafte 
for focial company, and all forts of country di- 
verfions, he was always from home; and I 
being very aukward in the management of my 
fhop, we toon difcovered that we-traded to great 
difadvantage. In fhort, in a very few years we 
found that a great part of our money was {pent, 
and we thought it prudent to give up our houfe 
and fhop, and retire to a cottage in the coun- 
try, ata imall rent, where Wiliam pretended 
he could get more and live better by taking a 


tle garden ground, and by his own labour, 
than he could doin a town. 

« Aiter having lived two or three years in a 
dirty part of a miferable country town, I was 
much pleafed with the thoughts of retiring a- 
gain to fhades and folitude, and formed to my- 
ielf romantic ideas of a neat cottage and a little 
garden in the country: and as I flattered my- 
telf I fhould have more of my hufband’s com- 
pany in alonely place, I was quite happy in the 
proipect of fuch a retreat. 

« But here, alas! I foon found my hopes of 
happinefs again difappointed. My hufband foon 
grew tired of home and continual labour, and 
let his garden run to ruin, as you fee it, Sir. 
He now and then did a day's work for the 
*fquire’s gardner ; but as foon as he received his 
weekly pay, he perhaps brought me and the 
ehildren a couple of loaves, and fpent the reft 
in an ale-house. My brothers now and then 
contrive to fend me a guinea, but that anfwers 
no other end than to make my hufband idle for 
a week or a fortaight, till itis ail fpeut. He 
is mow gone to a cock-fighting, with halfa 
crown in his pocket. If he fhould happen ‘to 
have good Juck, and win a few fhillings, 
I thall not fee him again for a week, if he lofes 
his money, he will probably come home fuddled, 
and ufe me ill; then perhaps he will work for 
two or three days, and then be gone again. 
And this, Sir, is the comfortable hfe which 1 
lead in this delightful folitude.” 

Hortenfius was greatly aifeCted with the poor 
woman’s unhappy fituation; and as the young 
nymph who had lefiher pitcher of water, and 
efcaped té the cottage, (having fmoothed her 
locks and adjufted her tattered drefs as well as 
it would admit of,) ftood behind her mother 
peeping at the ftranger, he called her to him, 
and flipped two half crowns into her hands, 
for which the mother was goifig to thank him ; 
but her tears burfting out, fhe put her apron 
to her eyes, and turned away her face: which 
moving fight made Hortenfius hurry out of the 
houfe, and return to his compiny with great 
expedition, refleCting on the melancholy effects 
of a young lady’s indulging so romantic and im- 
prudent a pafion. 


ak. 
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A PLEASING REVERIE. 

" Coxpuctsp by Contemplation, I found my- 
ielf in the fertile regions of Imagination; Ge- 
nias and Education had difperfed thofe mitts 
which are the offspring of Prejudice. My foul 
feized with the fire of Enthuiiafm, took her 
flight to fcenes which mortals have not yet dar- 
ed to.expiore. I penetrated the inmoft receffes 
of the temple of that Virtue, by the exercife of 
whofe attributes mortals are almoft elevated to 
the mighty inhabitants of heaven. At the porch 
of this edifice ftood blooming Temperance, and 
meek Religion with uplifted eye. At the feet of 
_‘Femperance laid grovelling Aufterity, accom- 
panied with the meagre crowd of penitential 

“alts. Clothed in black, at the feet of Relizion, 
appeared uperitition, with her attendants, 
Folly, Enthufiafm,-and Hyprocrify.© In vain 
they endeavoured wo enter the tempte of Virtue ; 
‘Temperance and Religion united, ftood the 
fhock of their nuriberlefs hofts! Having paffed 





: vourable light. 





the porch, my divige gnide left me fo the care 
of Liberality of Mind: “ You need not my ad- 
‘vice ; follow her di€tates and they will aifur- 
“edly conduct thee to Virtue.” As we pro- 
ceeded, Liberality of Mind made me acquaint- 
ed with the names of thofe moral virtues by 
whofe aid the throne of the goddefs is afcended. 
‘‘ He who perpetualiy points to the divine 
“throne, is Phifofophy. He unfoiis the vari- 
** ous fecrets of nature, which are hid from the 
“ignorant, Before himis Contemplation; and 
‘behind him, Imagination, who has given 
‘¢ birth te fo many hypothefes. See Fortitude, 
« with her eye of fire, difdaining every allure- 
‘© ment the earth affords: after whom follows 
* Refignation to the will of Providence; and 
‘‘ here, behold ——” I now faw Virtue en- 
throned ; with Benevolence on one fide, and on 
the other that celeftial power who teaches men 
to controul their mortal paflions. Virtue’s glory 
did not blaze forth: her fire was that which 
burnt continually the fame equal flame 5 unlike 
the glare of vice, which greatly blazes forth for 
the moment, but foon haves us in eternal dark- 
nefs ? 








CN THE CONDUCT OF MEN 


TOWARDS THE FAIR SEX. 


Every generous man fhould view the fenti- 
ments and actions of the fair fex in the moft fa- 
I can afcribe the contrary prac- 
tice to nothing but an ummanly fpinit, fince, m 
many cafes, thofe guilty of it cannot vindicate 
themfelves confiftently with the laws of delicacy. 
Nature has made man the protector; and the 
fair fex require his prote€tion : he who fhould 
refute this, when neceflary, would be reproach- 
ed with cowardice; and much more if he fhould 
take advantage of their weaknefs. But is not 
he who injures a woman's character, to be 
efteemed as great a cowarD as he who afizults 
her perfon? Certainly he is: the former is an 
infult on the modefty, and the latter upon the 
natural weaknefs of the fex. 

There is but one way m which we can fup- 
pofe a lady may vin icate herfelf froma faite 
imputation, and that is by the tenor of her ac- 
tions. But then, how liable are aé€tions to be 
mifconftrued! When once a flanderous tongue 
has given the clue, the world will be too apt to 
aferibe every thing to a wrong principle, even 
the candid are fometimes mifled, and forrn faf- 
picions which their honour would otherwile 
have prevented. 

Lhe practice of viewing the female conducdt 
in an unfavourable light, fubjects the fex to 
many «difadvantages, which I have*obferved in 
the courfe of my acquaintance. HH. 





A FUGITIVE IDEA. 

There is fomething irrefiftably pleafing in 
the converfation of a fine woman; even tho’ 
her tomrue be filent the eloquence of her eyes 
teaches wifdom. Whe mind fympathifes with 
the regularity @f the object in view, and, ftruck 
with external grace, vibrates into refpondent 
harmony. 
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THE SCHOOL OF NATURE. 


66 anne ——Nature {reads 

An open volume: w!ee, inev'’ry page, 

We read the wonders of Almighty Pow’s, 

Infinite Wifdom, and unbounded Love. 

Here fweet inftru€tion, entertaining truths, 

Reward the fearching mind, and onward lead 

Enquiring Thoaght: new beauties ftiil unfold, 

Aad opening venders rife upon the view. 

The Mind, rejoicing, comments as the reads ; 

While through th’ infpiring page Convidiion glows, 

And warms to praife ber animated powr’s,” 4 
Taeoposta. 


Nature prefents to the imagination an inex. 





( haufted fund of rational amufement. ‘Tio con- 


template the inimitable works of creationis no 


lefs inftru@tive than pleafing. Animate as well 


as inanimate objects afford an abundance of en- 
tertaining ideas, equally calculated*to raife in 
the fouls of human beings the moft unfeigned 
offerings of wonder, gratitude, and praife. The 
gaicty of {pring, the {miles of fummer, the fe- 
cundity of autumn, and the drearinefs of winter, 
all combine to celebrate the Author of univer- 
fal exiftence. From the moft curious and pre- 
cious earthly fubftance, down t& the fimpleft 
blade of herbage, a granary is opened to fatisfY 
the defires of, and impart delight to rational 
mortals. But, notwithftanding the innumera- 
ble bleffings conferred on man from above, if 
we attentively mark the conduct of the majority 


of inividuals, painful as it may be to our own’ 


feelings, or thofe of every contemplative, vir- 
tuous, and fenfible perfon, how few are there 
to be found, who are truly thankful for the 
mercies they enjoy? How few, indeed, who 
acknowledge the goodnefs of an omnipoterit 
and omnifcient Being! ‘They live as if they 
were indebted to none for their life or their 
enjoyments. Unthankful and ungenerous man ! 
why art thou fo impious as to forget that in- 
cumbent gratitude, and that graceful duty, 
which thou oweft to thy heavenly Father ? 
Why trample on every moral obligation? Why 
fhun the precepts of pious Wifdem, and the 
dictates of impartial Confcience? Roufe thy- 
felf from the torper which thow doft afluredly 
teceive from above; and, in the words of the 


late pious Mr. Addifon, teflify thy acknowledgs 


ments. 
«¢ When all :hy mercies, O my Cad! 
My grateful fowl furveys. 
Trantported with che view, I’m ‘oft 
In wonder, love, and prarfe!” 





HINT TO THE SCHOLAR. 
LEARNING and genius, like beauty and 


feminine vivacity, are to be cenfidered but as 
the ornaments of life, the eflentials of which 
are good temper and virtue; and wherever thefe 
latter, or either of them, are wanting, no talents, 
however brilliant, can give their pofleflor any 
genuine title to love, or even to eflecm, 
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THOUGHTS ON FEMALE BEAUTY. 
ADDRESSED TO THE LADIES. 
« Who fees it, 
That like a rude and favage man of Inde, 
At the firit opening of the gorgeous cat, 
Bows not his val head ; and firicken blind, 
Kiffes the bire ground with obedient breaft ? 
What peren ptory, eagle-fighted eye, 
Dares look upon the heaven of her eye, 
That is not blinded by her majefy ?” 


SHAKE PEARE, 


TO obtain the title of pre-eminence in beau- - 


ty, has occafioned more folicitude in the bofoms 
of many females, than, I am afraid, ought to 


have been lavifhed on fo truly an inconfider- 


able thing. The common idea of a beautiful 
woman is this—She muft be elegantly fhaped ; 
have a peculiarly fine complexion, where the 
lillies, rofes, and violets, muft bend their tints 
in fweet affemblage ; her eyes muft out-fparkle 
the diamonds in-her hair; and her whole beha- 
viour muft proclaim her the unrivalled flar of 
the Aappy circle which the defigns to illummate 
with her peerlefs prefence, 1f a weman is pofl- 
efled of the above attractions, by them alene 
fhe confiders heifelf invincible. Every found 
of her fyren voice, fhe imagines, is armed with 
inevitable deftru@tion—No man can gaze on 
her rofy lips, but h¢ muft fancy Cupid lies flum- 
bering there, ready to ftart up, and ftrike his 
heart with an arrowdipped in the flame of her 
eye. But, alas! fhe is miftaken, if fhe con- 
ceives that a piece of * painted clay,” can warm 
the breaft of a man of fenfe! He may gaze 
wich wonder at the clegantiy proportioned fea- 
tures and fine. colouring of .a merely handfome 
face: but the impreflion will be evanefcent ; 
and the next pretty girl he meets with, by exci- 
ting the fame emotions, will compleatly eradi- 
¢ te the former. Yet there isa ftile of beauty, 
which even the firm philofopher cannot withftand, 
When the moit exquifitely moulded features 
are {weetly foftened and harmonized into the 
divine expreffion of fentiment and urbanity ; 
when the luftrous eye of its lovely poffefior 
trembles beneath the fympathizing dews of pi- 
ty; or, when Kghted up by genius and enthu- 
fiafm, it reflects, in its ardent and refulgent 
bofom, the glorious movements of the inward 


foul. It is then, and only then, that the wo- 


man refembles the angel! It is then, and enly 





| then; that the foft beams of her gentle eye flide 


into the heart of man, and make him hers for 
8 


Anne mpnot, 


ever ! 


I have often contemplated, with pleafure, an 
elegant ftature; but I remained perfectly calm. 
I have many times gazed on living faces, per- 
haps, equally fine ; and with the fame unruffled 
ferenity, I affented to their beauty, but I did 
not feel it ; becaufe the women I looked on, ap- 
peared to be as devoid of mind as the work of 
the ftatuary. On the reverfe, [ have accidental- 
ly raifed my head,.and have met the pafling 
glance of an angel, where the foul of a celeftia! 
being feemed to reign; I have felt its glowing 
rays ftrike my heart like electricity; raifing 
fuch atumult in my bofom and my fenfes, that 
I could not have told fhe had any other feature 
in her face than an eye. But that eye poffef. 
fed both the luftre and the properties of the fun, 
warming our hearts with its rays and attract- 


. 


ing them towards it. 


This is the beauty that 1 would with my fair 
countrywomen to afpire after. It is not becaufe 
an eye is blue. and brilliant that it has the pow- 
er to wound ; nor, becaufe it is black and radi- 
ant, that its. penetrating powers fink into the 
inmoft depths of the foul. No}; its force refts 
not qn the varying bafis of colours; we muft 
fee arichly cultivated and highly polifhed mind, 
faine through its fplendid mirror; we muft fee 
exquifitely delicate fentintents meliorate its daz- 
zling luftre; we mutt fee the reducing foft- 


nef{s of fweet humanity {wim o: er its humid fur- 


face. In fhort—if I may ufe the expreflion—a 
lsvely foul is the effence of beauty. 5: 


ee 


HAISTORIC PASSAGES. 


Waren Epaminondas and Pelopidas, at the 


‘head of a vat army, invaded the territories of 


Sparta; If{cholas, a Spartan captain, command- 
ed one of the detachments which were ftationed 
to check the inroads of the enemy. he foon 
perceived that his troops were too few to oppofe 
the invaders, with any pothibility of fuccefs. 


Difdaining, however, to irgat, and yet unwil- 


i hat the e is regiment fhould be | é 
ling t flower of his regiment fhould be | p,. Tenant, Capt. 


throwh away, in a manner from which their 


country could derive no advantage, he carefully | 


( PEER Pere MS 4 TS 


draughted off the young and vigorous, and fent 
them back to Lacedemon, as perfons who 
might hereafter be of important benefit to the 
ftate. But he himfelf, and a few determined 
veterans, whofe lives were almoit wors out in 
the public fervice, waited to receive the attack ; 
in which, after a moft gallant defence, every 
one of them nobly perifhed, 


What a contteilation of virtues irradiated the 
clofing fcene of Iicholas’s life! ‘The quick and 


exquifite fenfe of perfonal honour, which would 


not permit him to take even undifgraceful mea- 
fures for his owm fafety 3—the majettic fortitude, 
and the heroic contempt of life, which induced 
him to ftand his ground, though he knew death 
was certain, and vi€tory impoflible ;—the cool 
wifdom, the generous benevolence, and the dif- 
interetted patristijm, which caufed him to con. 
fult the fafety and the lives of his younger fol- 
diers, while himfeif and aged comrades were fo 
magnanimoufly prodiga! of their own, fupply 
leffons to all fuccceding times. What could be 
} more truly great, than, Go, you who can be of 
fisture fervice to your country, but I will flay here 
and die. ; 
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Hall of Pymen. 


—MARRIEB—~ 











—On Thorfday evening the roth inft. by 
the Rev. Dr. Green, Mr. Joun Ricocs, of 
Trenton, New-Jerfey, to Mifs Exizaseri 
Pattuips, of this city. 


‘—On Tuefday the 8th inft. at the Friend's 
Meeting, Mr. Epnraim Haines, to Mifs Exi- 
ZABETH TROTTER both of this city. 


—On Thurfday the 3d inft. by the Rev. Dr. 
Smith, Mr. Epwarp Cotiixs to Mifs Ann 
Nos.es both of this city. 


—On Thurfday evening the 3d. inft. Mr. 
Josuua LipPeNcorT, merchant, to Mifs Saran 
WETHERIEL, daughter of Mr. Samuel We- 
therill Druggift, of this city. 


—At New-York, on Wednefday the and. 
inft. by the Rev, Mr, Mafon, Mr. Francis 
Cocuran to Mifs Jane: Girrorp both of 


that city. 


—At Friends Meeting, on Tuefday the 1% 
inft. Mr. ANDREw Moore, of Lancaiter coun- 
ty to Mrs. Saran WorrTe tt, of this city. 


—On Saturday the 2oth ult. by the Rev- 
Dr. Green, Mr. Tuomas Ketry, merchant, 
to Mifs Repecca L. M’Lean, both of this city. 


—On Thurfday the 20th ult. by the Rev. 
Rospert Wruson, of A- 





bington, to Mifs Mary Tyson, of Moreland 
- 2. 
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TERMS OF THE DESSERT TO THE TRUE AMERICAN 
Two Dortars perannumy one half payable in aivance. 
TERMS OF THE TRUE AMERICAN. 


Stx Dotrars per annum payable one halfinadvance. The 
Desert is given gratis to the Subfcribers of the 
Taus American.” The‘ Trae American”’ 
is publihed every morning, on a paper 
eyual in fize and quality te anyinthe 
UNIZED STATES. 


























[The following burlefque on the fyle, in which 
mot of the German romantic ballads are written, 
is replete with wit and humour ; and we truft will 
preve amufing even to the greatef? admirers of thet 
fyle of writing. It is only necefary to premife 
that Lo-d Hoppergollop has left bis fervant maid 
at bis country manfion, where fhe has fallen in Jove 


with the gardener.) 


COLD blows the blat :—the night's obfcure: 
The manfion’s crazy wainfcots crack : 
The fun had funk :—and all the moor, 


Like ev'ry other moor—was black. 


Alone, pale, trembling, near the fire, 
The lovely Molly Dumpling far, 

Much did fhe fear, and much admire, 
What Thomas, gard’ner could be at. 


Liftening, her hand fupports her chin, 
But, att! no foot is heard to Rir: 
He comes not, from the garden, in 5 


Nor be, nor little Bubtail cur. 


They cannot come, fweet maid, to thee! 
Fiehh, both of cur and man, is grafs |! 
Aad what's impoffible, can’: be ; 


And never, never, comes to pafs ! 


She paces threngh the hall antique, 
To call her Thomas from his toil ; 
Opes the huge door ;—the hinges creak ,— 


Eecaufe the hinges wanted oil. 


Thrice, on the threfhold of the half, 
She ** Thomas’ cried, with many a fob ; 
And thrice on Bobtail did fhe call, 


Exclaiming fweetly—<‘* Bob! Bob! Bob! 


Vain maid! a gard *ner's corpfe, ‘tis faid, 
In anfwers can but ill fucceed; 

And, dogs that hear when they are“éead 
Are very cunning dogs, indeed ! 

Back thro’ the hall fhe bent her way, 
Ail, all was folitude around! 

‘The candle thed a feeble ray— : 


Though a large mould of four to th’ pound. 


Full clofely to the fire he drew; 
Adown her cheek a {alr tear flole, 
When, Ilo! a coffinout there flew, 


Lad in her apron burnt a hole ! 


Spiders their bufy death watch tick'd; 
A certain fign that fate will frown; 
The ctumify kitchen clock, too, click’d; 


A certain Ggn it was not down, 


Mere ftronz 


- 


aad ftrong her terrors rofe;— 


Ties Shadew did che wiaid appal j-~ 











She trembled at her lovely nofe— 
It leok'd {© long agtiat the wall. 


Up to her chamber, damp and cold, 
She clim'd lord Hoppergollop’s ftair ;— 
Three ftories high, Jong, dull and old-= 


As great lords’ Rorles often are: 


All Nature now appear'd to paufe ; 
And ‘¢ o’er the one half world feem'd dead ;" 
No ** curtain’d fleep” had the ;—becaufe 
She had no curtains te her bed. 


Liftening fhe lay ;—with iron din, 

The clock ftruck twelve ; the door flew wide ; 
When Thomas grimly glided in, 

With little Bobtail by his fide. 


Tali, like the poplar, was his fize ; 
Green, green his waiflcoat was, as leeks, 
Red, red as beet root, were his eyes ; 


And, pale, as turnips, we e his cheeks! 


Soon as the fpeétre the efpied, 
The fear @ruck damfel faintly faid, 
*¢ What would my Thomas ?—he replied, 


«* @! Molly Dumpling ! Iam dead.” 


«¢ All inthe flower of youth I fell, 
Cut off with heaith’s full bloffom crown’d ; 
I was not ill—but in the well 


I tumbled backwards, and was drown‘d. 


« Four fathom deep thy love doth lie ; 
His faithful dog his fate doth hare ; 
We're ficnds ;—this is not he and I; 


Wre are not here—for we are there, 


** Yes ;—-two foul water frends are we; 
Maid of the moor! attend us now! 

Thy hocr’s at hand ;—we come for thee } 
The little fiend cu: faid ** bow wow !"* 


** To wind her in her cold grave, 
A Holland theet a maiden likes ; 
A fheet of water thou thal! have; 


Such theets there arein Holland dykes.” 


The fiends approach ; the maid did thrink ; 
Swift through the night's foul air they fpia ; 
They took herto the green well’s brink, 


Aad, with a foufe, they plump’d her in. 





THE ROBIN. 


SWEET focial bird! how foft, how {weet the lay, 
For thy few crumbs--you gratefally repay ! 
Here each fucceeding morn, with mellow note, 
Yoa pour the mufic of thy trembling throat. 
But, art thou confcieus of approaching ilmM— 
Dread wiater’s ftorm—the pointed blaft that kills ? 
Oh! thun the favage North’s unpitying breath, 
And cruel man’s more lateat {nares of death. 
Here, gentle bird, a fafe afylum find; 
Nor dread the chilling froft, nor boiftcrous wind. 


No prowling tyrant of the feather’d race 


_ Shall dare moleft thee in this friendly place: 


No hoftile gunner fhall difturb thy reft, 


Wor wound the plumage of thy beauteous brea 








Com, pretty fonger, come, from danger free, 
And truft thy life and liberty to me. 

My hands thy daily food thal! always bring— 
The crumb, the worm, and water from the [pring ; 
I'll watch thy fprightly form without alloy, 

And fondly lif_en to thy notes of joy. 

Peace then weet warbler, tothy futt’ring heart, 
‘Defy the rage of hawks, and toils of ari: 
And fearlefs plume thy wings, ‘and gladlier pay 
Thy grateful tr.bute to cach rifing day. 
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On the ImpoRTANCE of Tim. 


WAS it the infallible criterion by which the 
juft obferver might judge of the value or im. 
portance of an object by the manner of its 
being received, or efteemed, we might naturally 
be led to conclude that time was, of all others, 
the moft uninterefting and unimportant.— 

Thedtudy of nature is grand and fublime ; but, 
when carried beyond the extent of human un- 
derftanding, it is vague and hypothetical: ftill 
more is it for finite reafon to attempt to ima- 
gine, much lefs comprehend, the intricate me- 
anders of infinity.—Aftronomical theories may 
gratify an afpiring tafte ; but, as far as our ideas 
are demonftrable and clear, fo far only can we 
judge. Surely then, if thefe purfuits are by us 
unfathomable, is it not an improper application 
of time to thefe, when the interefts of the im- 
mortal foul are at flake. y 

But though this practice may be reprehenfible 
we are not to degenerate into a total contempt 
of them. The generality of mankind are grown 
fenfelefs of all pleafure—Averfe to thoughts 
buried in ignorance, and immerfed in the depths 
of difipation, they vegetate like plants, and de- 
part like brutes. Reafon has exalted her tower- 
ing mien, and bid defiance to the voice of Re- 
velation. But the diftinguifhing chara€teriftics 
of thefe are, that Reafon has introduced a falfe 
philofophy, unbelief, and the various enormi- 
ties that difgrace the character of the infidel ; 
while Revelation’s fruit are holinefs, happinefs, 
anda defire to ** redeem the time, knowing 


Which purfuit then is 
the moft rational,—involving vourfelf ia per- 


that the days are evil.” 


plexity and doubt, and thereby miftaking the 
do€trine of the gofpel,—or, by an attentive in- 
veftigation, purfuing that plan which promifes 
eternal felicity ? 





SAMUEL F. BRADFORD, 
EDITOR & PROPRITOR: 











